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When the orderly removed these heavy outside wraps, however, he stood out as line a specimen of manhood as one ever sees. His place in our hall was near the stove, and on the table by his side were papers and magazines, many of which were sent by the Young Men's Christian Association of .New York. The general had once met the secretary of the society, and in response to his inquiry about reading-matter, he impressed him by a strong statement of What a treasure anything of the kind was at an isolated post.
There was usually a variety of read ing-matter, but one day the orderly stole out to the cook with a complaint. He asked for the general's 7V/1/', 70V/W, (tnd J^trMj or \Vilkes1s Spirit <>/' t/t< 77//^w, which he was accustomed to find awaiting him, and confessed that u those pious papers were too bagoted " for him! lie usually wit still all day, only taking an occasional message for the general, m% responding to a beckoning invitation from Mary^s brown linger at the kitchen-door. There ho found a liUle offering from her of homo things to eat. Occasionally, in the evening, the general forgot to dismiss him at taps. After that a warning cough issued from the hall. When this had been repeated several times, my husband used to look up so merrily and nay to me. it wan remarkable how temporary oonHinnption increased after the hour of bedtime had conn*. When the general had a message to nen<l, he opened his door and rattled oil his order BO fast that it wan almost impossible for one unacquainted with his voice to tntderstawL If 1 sitw the dazed eyes of a new soldier, I divined that probably ho did. not catch a